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For the Youth’s Companion. 
HAL SOUTHEY. 


“ PURE RELIGION AND UNDEFILED BEFORE GOD I8 THIS, TO VISIT | 
THE FATBERLESS AND WIDOWS IN THEIR AFFLICTION,” etc. 


The scene was Englich in all its aspects. 
A laborer sitting in his cottage door ; be- 
yond, a meadow, along which were scattered | 
hay-ricks, looking golden in the mellow| 


light of the setting sun—afar off on a slight | 


elevation, the great white house of the| 
* squire, and all around as far as the eye| 
could see, the handsome, compact hedge- | 
fences, that add so much to the beauty of a| 
pleasant country village. 

“The squire’s a good man, wife,” said 
Richard Southey, as he with his little boy— 
(the latter had bounded towards him)— 
watched the handsome carriage leisurely | 
driven, in which sat an upright old man, his | 
white locks escaping in flossy curls from 
under a broad-brimmed hat. 

** Good e’en to ye, sir.” 

Honest Dick bowed with hearty reverence. 
He loved*the squire, as who in the village 
of Haslemere, did not ? | 

Anne and Alice now came to the door. 

«“ Tea’s drawn, father,” said Anne, a girl | 
of ten. 

« And I made the biseuit myself, fath- 
er,” cried Alice, who was nearer twelve. 

“ Good girls!” said Richard, approving- | 





ly. 
' «“ Skire bowed to me!” cried little Hal, 
in childish glee. 

‘The squire is a noble gentleman,” said 
Richard, again, as he sat down to the table. | 


* What will poor folks do when he’s gone 2| 


I do believe, Jane, if I be taken away, ye'd | 
find never such a friend as squire Neilson.” | 

“OQ! don’t speak that way, Dick—seems | 
to me thou’rt in a habit lately of harping on | 
evil things. It’s not like thee, Dick, dear. | 
Thou’lt be spared many a long day yet to| 
the children, I’m thinking, judging by thy | 
health and heartiness.” | 

«The Lord grant it, Jane; but come—| 
I must be stirring. Jack Harding expects | 
me to the raising, and as soon as the chil- | 
dren are safe in bed, come over, wife— | 
there’ll be something of a merry-making at 
the end.” 

Alas! never more the good wife heard 
the tones of that cheery voice—and little 
of merry-making was there at the end. Jane 
went—but she walked between two neigh- 
bors, white, stunned, cold—for they had 
brought her news that Dick was dead—sud- 
denly killed by the fall of a heavy stick of 
timber. 

Only the next day the little cottage was | 
a scene of mourning. The children moved 
round sobbingly,—the widow sat near the 
bedithat held the dear form she had loved 
so Wéll—tearless—almost hopeless. 

Squire Neilson came down early. His 
lip quivered as his eye fell on the widow, on 
the bowed and curly head of little Hal, 
crouching low in her bosom. 

“ Poor fatherless child !” exclaimed the | 
squire, ‘ God grant he may one day fill his 
father’s place.” 

At that loving, earnest desire, the hot 
tears came rushing from the widow’s eyes, | 
and leaning her head on that of her boy, 
she sobbed uncontrollably. It was good for 
her, that outbreak of grief; now she could 
listen to the low, soothing words of the good 
squire—could throw heart and even voice 
into the prayer which ascended for her. | 

Months passed, and Richard Southey’s 
words had proved prophetic—« I do believe, 
Jane, if I be taken away, ye’d find never 
such a friend as squire Neilson.” Always 
on a Thursday, be the weather what it 
might, squire Neilson drove up to the hum- 
ble cottage, and passed a little time with | 


, smooth the path of your mother—to help|had marked deep lines on the widow’s brow short conference between the teacher and |, 


|as you have been able to judge, who among 

all these boys has been, during the past 
| year, the most amiable. Who has forgiven 
the most? Who has kept his lips from 
blasphemy? Who has despised a lie? Who 
has forborne to resent evil? Who has been 
kindest to the poor, the aged, the deformed, 
—in fine, what boy has made you love him 
the best ?”* 

There was a long silence. The children 
looked at one another as if thinking deeply 
—the parents sat spell-bound. 

At last one little tender voice away out 
in the far corner, and which every one knew 
in a moment belonged to Jack Piper, the 
poor hunchback, cried out— 

“ It’s Ha) Southey, sir.” 

Then another spoke up—* Hal Southey, 
sir,"—then another, and at last, as if by 
one strong impulse, a chorus of voices cried 
out— 

“ Hal Southey !” 

There was a sob heard very near where 
sat the poor widow in the black robes, and 
those who looked at her saw her head bowed 
upon her hands. 

“ Hal Southey—you will come forward, 
sir,” said the squire, and the whole school 
saw the great drops that stood in the good 
squire’s eyes. The boy’s lips quivered—his 
handsome face flushed, and he came slowly 
forward—holding down his head. 

“ Hal,” said the squire, “it seenis that 
your schoolmates love you. I do not think 
they will be envious, or cherish unkind feel- 

| ings when they learn that your name stands 
| first on the list as worthy of the highest 
award for good scholarship. I know,” he 
|added, placing the beautiful gift on the lad’s 
|neck, « I know they are glad to see a father- 
|less boy thus encouraged—all honor to you, 
|sir, who have honored your mother in obey- 
|ing her commands and receiving her instruc- 
| tions as your best and holiest legacy,” 

Tho squire broke down for a moment ; 
| there had been a stir among the boys ; sud- 
| denly the whole school arose, and a stento- 
| rian ery went up that shook every heart te 
| its centre. 
the exercises went quietly on. Suddenly| “ Three cheers for Hal Southey !” 
there came the sound of wheels. Those| There was hardly a dry eye among the 
who had looked happiest, looked even hap- ™en and the women assembled there; all 
words of encouragement to the sorrowful | Alice and Anne, standing on each side ot{pier, now, and a low whisper, which was not 08 x senting By 
widow. Through his kindness some simple /their mother, looked on with something like| checked, ran round, “ The squire’s coming.” a ’ i ol Gala sas ied Tana oe aa 
employment was found for the bonny girls| awe, as if they veritably felt this setting| Yes, it was the squire. He came in, prem Liddell Pend eal t mid with 
and their mother, so that though their cir-| apart of a little apostle—while the great| bowing and smiling, his noble head a little iddienin cl Galina 4 
cumstances were straightened, they managed | drops gathered, glittered and fell, rolling! whiter, but his beautiful old face unchanged, | Suddenly the re ee ee 
to live very comfortably. |heavily over the cheeks of the widow. Her|save that it had grown even holier in its ex- | ancl cathe ti talatn Ol ne 

“ As for this little fellow,” he said, one|heart was full of a strange delight and ten- pression. Many a heart leaped warmly at tint hand ‘gece ieee beautiful sk’ eevee, 
day, when Hal was six years old, “ he can’t|derness. Suddenly it had flashed upon her sight of him; especially did the widow of besined with’ s tender light: 

Sos suiginstind tp aah ais 7 Sak Nar ak by | what her child might be, and she prayed to’ Richard Southey, who still wore bonnet and |, Neighbors,” she aida: “oe softly that 
no doubt he will be the hope of the family. Heaven silently, for wisdom to guide these mantle of deepest black, lift up her soul for levery ear was strained to listen—“ You 
What do you say, Hal, my boy, will you|little feet. ja blessing upon him. 


| ; jhave heard the praises of my dear son. The 
grow up to be a good, thorough man—to| Six years had passed. Many struggles) After the commotion was stilled, after a day on which my Richard died, he said te 











“ PURE RELIGION AND UNDEFILED BEFORE GOD IS THIS, TO VISIT THE FATHERLESS AND WIDOWS IN THEIR AFFLICTION,” etc. 


the widow and her children. Nor did he than to be a minister of the Lord Jesus 
come empty-handed. Often he brought Christ.” 


some little gifts for the children, pees | There was silence in the little cottage. — 


e, ‘Jane, I do believe if I be taken away, 
your sisters—even though they are older|—but now her daughters were both out at the squire, the latter arose and looked lov- ye’d find never such a friend as squire Neil- 


than yourself—to be honored by all who’ service in the squire’s household, while Hal, ingly over the sea of faces now eagerly up- 4, 
know you, and to bless the world ?” la noble lad of twelve, was earning laurels at turned to him. 

The boy’s clear eyes were lifted confident-| the public school. 
ly. 


n. God bless him! he has been a friend 
to me and mine. God bless him, that he 
| “Children,” he said, “some time ago I has been a true Christian gentleman, for 
Haslemere was in a state of agreeable ex-|cast about me how I should do a good deed « pure religion and undefiled before God is 
“ T'll buy my mother a house,” he said,|citement one morning. It was New Year’s (as if he were not all the time doing good this, to visit the fatherless and widows in 
“and be a wee minister.” iday ; the bells were ringing; the sun was deeds.) Then I thought to myself, I will their affliction.” 

“ His father often called him a wee min- shining on fields crusted with dazzling snow, take some boy in this village and educate The soft voice quivered—the coarse veil 
ister, sir,” said Jane, wiping her eyes hur- and the hoar-frost glittered on the hedges. him for the ministry. But first he must was thrown down, and the woman shrank 
riedly—for tears both of joy and grief were The old red school-house, garlanded with have good talents—then he must have been jnto her seat, almost frightened at what she 
there. jevergreen outside and flowers within, made an industrious boy—still, this is not all— had done, while at a signal up sprang the 

“You'll buy your mother a house, will a brave show. It was also the day of ex- he must above everything have been a good school again, and three heart-felt cheers 


you? here’s the first guinea towards it,” said amination for prizes. The children, dressed boy. It seems your teacher here has de- rang out for the good squire. 


the squire, taking a gold piece from his in their holiday clothes, were gathered on cided upon the awards to be made; but be- Well—the pen loves to linger on such 
waistcoat pocket ; “and you'll be a minis- the square in front, when at a signal from fore I distribute these medals (here he lifted scenes, but time warns me to close. Squire 
ter, will you? Well, God bless and conse- their teacher, they entered the room. Al- six glittering ovals of silver, hung by shin- Neilson has long slept in the old family 
crate you ;” he added fervently, much af- ready several of the farmers and their wives ing blue ribbons,) I wish you, children to tomb, but Hal, through the kindness of his 
fected, as he laid his hand on the youthful were seated on benches close to the wall.— make one of the awards—to prove one of benefactor, was educated, and became the 
head. “God make you a holy man, my The parish rector was there, beaming plea- the tests which I am going to require. pastor of a thriving parish. A noble man 
lad—a nobler calling can no mortal have santly upon the scores of cheerful faces, and, “Children, I wish you to tell me, as far ,— beloved, full of honors, he still preaches 
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the word of God. His sisters are married, | 
and by his fireside sits a dear old woman, | 
blind, but gentle and holy looking. That is 
his mother. Mus. M. A. Denison. 





THE FAMILY. 





LETTERS FROM BEYOND THE SEA. 
From a Foreign Correspondent. 

In my last letter I told you, dear reader, 
about the ship in which I crossed the ocean, 
and some of the objects of interest that [| 
saw upon my passage. After the seasick- | 
ness had kindly left me, I began to be inter- | 
ested in the passengers. 





In our own cabin 
we had but two, a young German girl, and 
an amiable, well-educated Polish lady.— 
There were also with us the captain and his 
wife. The two mates and steward sat at 
our table—disagreeable, rough men, I am 
sorry to say—smelling of tobacco, and swal- 
lowing great messes of detestable soup. 

In the second cabin there were about 
twenty passengers, I think, and as my chosen 
seat was high above their quarters, I could 
watch them well. There was one, a pale, 
delicate woman, who at once attracted my 
attention, She sat apart, I saw, from the 
rest, not that she avoided them, but they, 
with the instinct either of ill or good breed- 
ing, seemed to take it for granted that she 
was not one of them, and therefore left her 
to herself. Hour after hour, when the sun 
had dried the lower deck, she bent over her 
work, drawing out with thin white hands 
the long threads, and seeming as if in sor- 
rowful communion with a great grief. 

I was determined to know something 
about her. People always interest me more 
than things, particularly if they seem to 
have suffered, and one can easily read in a 
face if suffering has borne the fruits God 
meant it should, or whether it has embit- 
tered the heart without making wiser the 
head. I will confess willingly to a great 
deal of curiosity. I like to know about 
things; but it is not so much for the sake 
of knowing, as for the opportunity of pour- 
ing in the balm of my immense wisdom and 
experience, of course. One thing, 1 think, 
however, is true, that thus far in my life I 
have not asked many impertinen#questions. 

Well, having made up my mind respect- 
ing this poor woman on this important sub- 
ject, I endeavored at once to interest the 
good Polish lady in the affair, and get her 
to see what she could do about it. We 
soon succeeded, and learned a story so sad, 
so touching, that it went to our very hearts. 
What it is I shall not repeat, for a deep 
sorrow is always sacred ; but we prevailed 
upon her to quit the wet and dirty deck on| 
which she had felt obliged to stay, and oc- | 
cupy a more comfortable place with us, and | 
well were we repaid by her gentle gratitude | 
and amiable manners. She was a lady in 
every sense of the word, and spoke the Eng- 
lish perfectly, while her experiences of life, | 
her travels and adventures, filled many an| 
hour with interest that would otherwise have | 
been tedious in the monotony of our life.— | 
To relieve my conscience, which accused me 
a little for having intruded upon her grief, 
I took many and many a slice of nice bread | 
and butter for her private use, together with 
lumps of sugar, and sundry other articles) 
from our table, for the food of the second 
class cabin was too wretched to be eaten, | 
and the poor lady was in fact almost 
starved. 

You, young readers, do not know the| 
abominations of a Dutch kitchen ! 
youths that you are. 
the wiser ! 


Happy | 
May you never be 
I suppose actually that of all | 
dirty things the cooking on board a German 
ship will stand “ A No. 1." Goodness help | 
you if you’ve got a stomach ! | 
First, the soups, their name is legion, and | 
their taste, each one worse than the other. | 
Soup! why, they will give you soups of| 
everything under the sun, “ from the cedar | 
of Lebanon to the hyssop that springeth out | 
of the wall,” to say nothing of old leather! 
Soups of water, of cheese, of potatoes, of 
beer, of carrots, of sour-krout, of apples, of | 
black bread, of huckleberries, and goodness | 
knows what! We used to have one soup | 
that puzzled me throughout the voyage ; I 
never dared to ask what it was, from fear 
of giving offence, for I have observed ever 
that people don’t like to be questioned about | 
things that might be better than they are. 
At first I was afraid of being poisoned.— 


The spoon (of German silver) looked so 
green when we dipped it in, that I did not 
know but that it was a verdigris soup, not 
fatal to German stomachs, which are gene- 
rally pretty well seasoned, but not so friend- 
ly to our own. A solitary slice of carrot 
floated in the plate, and there were general- 
ly one or two flies, which added to the pos- 
sibility of its being a sort of fly-poison.— 
However, I ate, and survived it, though to 
this day I cannot conceive whether that 


| soup was the watery ghost of a cabbage, or 


the extract of a brass kettle ! 

Next to the soups come the flesh, for 
meat is a word unknown. You are asked 
|to take flesh, just as if you were a cannibal 
|fresh from the Fijii Islands, and you cer- 
|tainly need to be if you would make a 
|hearty ineal. Our meats were invariably 
| sweet with sugar or molasses, and hot with 
| spice, while the sour-krout which accompa- 
|nied everything, was a miracle of smell and 

taste. Had it not been for the good bread 
|and butter, I should have been quite as bad- 
ly off as the poor Swedish lady; but for- 
| tunately one cares little for these things ex- 
cept to joke and to be merry about them. 

| We had too, about this time a most loVe- 
ly moon, which kept us late upon deck, and 
| added to the pleasure of the voyage. The 
| water was bright with phosphorescence, and 
in the wake of the ship the pale silvery 
|globules shone Ifke pearls, and the sails, 
which were dirty enough by day, acquired 
then a respectable whiteness and a stately 
grandeur that was pleasant to behold. 

It was on one of these bright nights as I 
was wandering over the ship, that 1 heard a 
moaning on the lower deck. It came from 
a huge coil of ropes that had been stowed 
behind the forecastle door. There, crouched 
on her knees, I found an old woman sobbing 
tbitterly. She was evidently of the lowest 
rank, and she and her husband were return- 
ing home to Germany to enter some poor- 
house to end their days. I had observed 
for many days that the woman busied her- 
|self about the cook’s dominions, washing 

plates, and preparing vegetables for dinner, 
and scrubbing the innumerable copper ves- 
|sels which make the glory and pride of a 
| Dutch cook’s heart, and had learned the 
It was this. The old woman was 
jactually working her own passage, and her 
| husband, who all day long lounged and dozed 
|on deck, chewing tobacco and taking snuff, 
|had only paid for himself, leaving his poor 
|old wife—a woman of seventy—to drudge 
|like a slave. This is perfectly European. 
| The women seem to think that they were 
made to wait upon the men—I mean in the 
|lower classes—and have no other idea of 
life than servitude toward their lords and 
masters. The woman here, in Germany, 
with whom I now live—a nice, respectable 











| 


reason. 


| woman—never thinks of eating till her hus- 
|band and children have finished, and then 
| she sits down to what they have left. And 
}so at first when we had pitied this old 


woman on the ship, and were willing to help 
her, we found that she carried whatever we 
gave her to her lazy husband, who took it 
without thanks, and ate or used it before her 
eyes. I got indignant at this, and tired of 
doing anything for a man so contemptible, 
and when I saw his wife, tired with her 
day’s work, hovering round him, and he too 
lazy even to look at her, I could almost 
have pitched him overboard, if it had been 
right, of course. There was no use doing 
anything for the old woman when I found 
her crying. It only made me miserable to 
see her, and I had to leave her to herself, 
wondering how mugh wretchedness there 
was in the world, and if it would ever grow 
to be a better world than it is. Ww. 
sleaine 

WHAT THE GOSPEL HAS DONE. 

It is just eighty-three years since the 
celebrated navigator, Captain James Cook, 
was murdered by the savages of the Sand- 
wich Islands. The inhabitants of those 
Islands were then cannibals. They ate 
their prisoners of war, and when they slew 
the great navigator, they carried off his 
body and devoured it like beasts of prey. 

Since then missionaries have settled in 
these islands, and the Gospel has been most 
successfully preached to those benighted 
people. The fruits of tieir labors may be 
seen in the following proclamation just pub- 
lished in one of their local newspapers :— 


« Whereas the blessings of Divine Provi- | the cedar, for instance, in the wood ; in | 





dence have been bountifully showered upon others, like the rose, the lily, the violet, and | roll down the cheeks of the suffering little 
our people throughout the present year, and the jasmine, it is in the leaves of the flower. hero. 


a Ang in accordance “gy former 
ign annually to incite 
Mn jo Sere a day of spe-| 
cial iving to the Giver of all Good ; 
therefore we, Kamehameha IV., by he 
gee King of the Hawaiian Islands, 
hereby issue this royal proclamation, 
apart Thursday, the 30th day of, 
December next, for a day of general thanks- | 
giving to Almighty God, for his many mer- 
cies vouchsafed to this people during the 
present year,” 
pean SS 
THE CATERPILLAR. 


One day upon the garden walk 
A little woolly ball I found ; 

I picked it up, but quickly dropt 
A caterpillar on the ground. 


I watch’d it as across my path 
It toiled along its weary way, 
A grovelling worm—ere long to be 
fluttering insect bright and gay. 


For soon within a narrow shroud 
*Twould hide away and seem to die ; 

But, bursting from its cell at length, 
Would soar a beauteous butterfly. 


And then I thought upon the time 
When I within the grave should he, 

To rise with a more glorious form 
Than deck’d the brilliant butterfly. 


If here within this earthly life 
The germs of holiness are hid, 

I too ere long shall soar, to dwell 
The bowers of Paradise amid. 


teed 
For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

* You threw me off the track last week, 
Bob, by putting the question about the 
turned iron. [had intended to say more 
about the five senses. There are number- 
less things connected with our sight, smell, 
touch, hearing and tasting, which a boy of 
your age would do well to know. These 
senses are the lancs, roads, or avenues, 
through which nature reveals herself to our 
minds, They are the channels, therefore, of 
both pleasure and pain. We smell a stench 
as well as a fragrance. We hear the filing 
of a saw as well as the notes of an organ or 
guitar. We may taste aloes as well as 
strawberries. Our eyes are doomed to be- 
hold unsightly buildings as well as those 
beautiful in ornament and proportion ; and 
we may touch the skin of the slimy toad, as 
well as the plumage of the beautiful dove.— 
Have you ever thought about the odors 
we smell, Bob ?” ; 

“ Yes, I’m very fond of sweet smells, Un- 
cle. I wonder how they manage to extract 
the fragrance from roses and other flowers. 
It is a wonderful thing that they can take 
the smell from a rose and cork it up ina 
bottle.” 

“They extract the oil which is in the 
flowers by distillation. You must have 
seen a distilling apparatus, Bob. 

“ Oh, yes, there’s a kind of tub, and a 
long winding or spiral tube, or worm, 
through which the liquid passes off to another 
vessel prepared to receive it.” 

“ That’s it, well the oil of the flowers, say 
roses, for instance, distils over with the wa- 
ter and is collected in the receiver. The 
attar of roses fetches an immense price, be- 
ing harder to collect than the oil of other 
flowers. The rose-gardens of Ghazepore, 
inthe East Indies, are well known. The 
rose-bushes are planted in rows. In the 
morning they are red with blossoms ; but | 
these are all gathered before mid-day, and | 
their leaves distilled in clay stills, with | 
twice their weight of water. The water 
which comes over is placed in open vessels 
covered with moist muslin cloth, to keep 
out the dirt and flies, and exposed all night 
to the cool air or to artificial cold—as we 





set out milk to throw up its cream. In the 
morning a thin film of oil has collected on} 
the top, which is swept off with a feather, | 
and carefully transferred to a small phial. 
This is repeated night after night, till nearly 
the whole of the oil is separated from the 
water. Twenty thousand roses will make 
about 176 grains of oil, worth about sixty 
dollars. Pure attar of roses is hard to get. 
What we buy is an adulterated article.” 

“ Tt’s a delightful smell, Uncle. Mother 
once dropped a single drop in her drawer, 
and we could smell it the whole year, for a 
while it was almost too strong to be pleas- 
ant." Does the smell always reside in the 
leaves, Uncle ?” 





“No: in mint and thyme it resides in 
leaves and stem; in other plants, in the 


bark, like thecinnamon-tree ; in others, like 


In many, like the tonquin bean, the anise, and 
the carraway, it is in the seed, while in oth- 
ers, as the ginger, it is in the root.” 

« I declare, Uncle, this is all pretty new 
to me. I am glad you did not give up 
talking about the five senses, 

“If the information pleases you, Bob, 


r ber it sir, 7 ber it.” 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





For the Companion. 
A PAINFUL INCIDENT. 

T shall never forget what I saw and felt 
one morning on my return from a deer hunt. 
On my way to the woods I had stopped a 
few hours at the house of one of my daugh- | 
ters, who had some fine children, and among | 
them a noble little boy, who took great de- 
light in hunters’ stories. 

I had been gone about a week, and was 
on my route home, when I thought I might 
as well turn aside some three or four miles, 
and call again at my daughter’s, where I 
knew Master Jemmy would be right glad to 
listen to an account of my travels since I 
had left him. 

As I drew near the spot where the house 
had stood, I was astonished and alarmed to 
find that the house had disappeared. In its 
place was a heap of blackened ruins. Fire | 
had done the desolating work, and theembers | 
were still smoking. Among the charred | 
pieces of timber my heart sickened at the} 
sight of a number of small bones which were | 
burnt as white as chalk. The only living) 
things on the premises were four fat hogs, | 





which were inclosed in an adjoining pen, | 
and which grunted and squealed lustily 
when they heard my footsteps. As I stood | 
there, trembling and almost afraid to move, 
lest some fearful apparition should burst 
apon my knowledge, a friend came to 
my side, and gently related the circum- 
stances connected with the painful specta- 
cle. 

“ Two days after you left, the house was 
burnt down,” said he. “ The workmen had 
just finished a new floor, leaving a quantity 
of shavings scattered about. After the 
family had been in bed a few hours, two of 
the elder children were awakened by the 
smell of smoke. One of them ran down to 
awaken the father and mother, and as soon 
as she had done so, returned up stairs again, 
to bring down the two smaller ones. She 
entered the smoky room, and awakened her 
brother, who was smaller than herself, when 
each took a child in their arms, and ran for 
the door ; but the flames met them there, 
and they could not get down. They 
thought to jump from the window, but it 
was concealed by the smoke. 

“They then retreated into their room, 
and Ella laid her charge upon the bed, as 
it appeared to be suffocating; but Jemmy 
was determined to save his little brother or 
die in the attempt. 

“«There’s the window—there’s the win- 
dow,’ cried Ella. ‘I see it through the 
smoke.’ 

« At this moment her father was at” the 
window with a ladder outside. He beat in 
the sash, and shrieked to them to hasten, as 
the floor was about to fall. 

“ Jemmy ran to him with his little broth- 
er, but could not speak for the smoke and 
flame. Ella got out on the ladder, and 
Jemmy made as though he would return, 
but at that instant the floor gave way with 
a dreadful crash. A stifled cry was heard. 
It was the baby. It was burnt to death, | 
and what you see there, sir, are no doubt! 
its little bones.” 

“ Dreadful !—dreadful indeed !” exclaim- 
ed I. “How shall I see my poor daugh- 
ter ?” 

I must see her, however, and on reaching 
their lodgings I found Jemmy stretched 
upon a sofa, terribly burnt. The poor child 
looked up into my face, and in the midst of 
his pains, informed me that baby was burnt 
to death. He did not care for himsrlf, he 
said, it was poor little baby. He wished 
he could have saved it. 

I sat by him for a week, and often soothed 
him to sleep with a hunter’s story; but in 
the midst of all, whether asleep or awake, 
he would every few moments exclaim :— 
“Poor baby,” and the big tears would 





iecchanalee 
PRIZE FIGHTING. 

Inhuman sports and spectacles are less 
frequent now than they were fifty years 
ago. Cock fighting, bear and badger bait- 
ing, prize fighting, and similar exhibitions 
are witnessed, in the present day, chiefly by 
low, depraved people. Nevertheless, such 
exhibitions take place, and are as brutal ¢ , 
they are wicked. What can be more beast- 
ly, for instance, than for two noble-lookin, 
fellows, who have never done the slighte; - 
injury to each other, and both of them 
born in a Christian country, to stand up in 
a ring, half naked, before hundreds of their 
fellow-beings, and pound each other with 


| their fists until their flesh has become ah 


most a mass of jelly and blood. None bu* 
those whose ‘hearts are filled with the cruel- 
ty of the wicked one, could witness such a 
sight except with horror. 

In half-civilized or heathen lands, we are 
not surprised that such exhibitions shoul 
be seen, and delighted in. The gospel o 
peace and love is not known there. Whes 
we read of such a spectacle as is describe: 
in the following account of a prize fight i. 
Japan, one can only long for the day whe: 
Christianity shall render such things hateful 
and odious :— 


The two prize fighters now come forward, 
with the simple cloth bound round their 
loins, and walk with slow and deliberate 
steps into the centre of the ring. They 
stand eyeing each other with a wary look, 
glaring with brutal ferocity, each watching 
a chance to catch his antagonist off his 
guard. And as a savage nature comes 


|more and more to the surface, they assume 


the look and the movements of two wild, 
fierce bulls. 

As they continue to eye each other, they 
stamp heavily on the ground, pawing the 
earth, as it were, with impatience, and then 
they stop, grasp handfuls of earth, and fling 
it with an angry toss over their backs. They 
crouch down low, still keeping their eyes 
fixed one on the other, and watching each 
movement; then, in a moment, there is a 
sudden spring, a great shock as the massive 
frames strike each other, a rebound, and 
then the two ters b one ter, 
with many limbs. heaving and struggling, 
with great muscles rising in distinct outline, 
with bloated faces and gushes of pnrple blood. 





Ue 
STANGE APPEARANCE IN THE SUN. 

Many of our young readers are aware 
that the sun has spots on its surface—dark 
patches which look like stains of ink on cot- 
ton cloth or white paper. These are sup- 
posed to be openings in the sun’s atmosphere 
—or photosphere, as it is more properly 
called—showing the dark body of the sun 
within. These spots or patches are contin- 
ually changing their form and position, and 
they are considered of so much importance, 
that astronomers are always on the watch to 
notice their shape, size, and general appear- 
ance. 

While engaged in this service a few 
months ago, an astronomer in England was 
astonished to observe in the centre of one 
of these dark patches a brilliant point of 
light suddenly burst forth, which, after shin- 
ing a few minutes, with a brightness far 
above that of any other portion of the sun’s 
disc, gradually faded off until it became in- 
distinguishable from the dark patch in which 
it was centred. 


Mr. Bond, of the Cambridge Obsee¥atory, 
has given a very interesting account of this 
curious appearance, in Thursday’s Traveller, 
where he shows that the event occurred at 
the very time that the remarkable aurora, 
or northern lights,were seen in various parts 
of the earth, namely on the first of September. 
Perhap, the sun or, more probably, certain 
changes which took place on the sun’s pho- 
tosphere, may have been the cause of this 
aurora. 

adapt = 
“I CANNOT DO ENOUGH FOR JESUS.” 

A bright, happy face made its appear- 
ance in the doorway of the Fulton street 
prayer-meeting. It was the smiling, cheer- 
fal face of a little girl thirteen years old, 
rather small for her age, though looking as 
if full of health and happiness, She had 
some cards and tracts in her hands. She 
sat down on a stool near the door, and 
seemed very soon to be absorbed in the ex- 
ercises of the meeting. The face of that dear 
girl beamed with pleasure when any new 
convert arose, and told what the Lord had 
done for his soul. Then, again, her eyes 
filled with big tears, as some tender, touch- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
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ing appeal was made for prayer for some | her heart to the Saviour. How many of our 
unconverted one. Her mind seemed to/dear children, looking to Jesus to help 
have an intelligent comprehension of the them, will commence the new year thus ?— 
things which were transpiring around her. Hasten to him; tell him how wicked you 
After the meeting closed, she distributed have been to refuse so long to love him af- 
her tracts to one and another, as they passed ter his great goodness to a So shall you 
out—very few, however, taking any notice be folded in his arms, and with joyful hearts 
of her, in the crowd, as it passed out of the you will find this the happiest year you 
doors. By-and-by all had gone, and only have ever known. 

here and there one lingered to speak toa rote Oey 

friend, and the room lately so densely THINGS WORTH KNOWING. 
packed with human beings, presented noth-| I Kxow—that my Redeemer liveth, and 
ing but empty seats and naked walls, And that he shall stand at the latter day upon 
yet that little girl remained—standing the earth ; and though after my skin worms 
alone aud weeping—great tears falling down destroy this body, yet in my flesh shall I see 
her cheeks. She was inquired of in a kind God. 

way, why she wept? She stood, now that} 1 Kxow—in whom I have believed, and 
she had been spoken to, more convulsed | am persuaded that He is able to keep that 
with weeping than before. |which I have committed unto Him against | 

“Tell me,” said a gentleman, ‘ why do | that day. . 
you weep ?” | We Know—that all things work together | 

She seemed unable to speak. He repeat-| for good to them that love God. 
ed his question, putting his ear close down| We Kyow—that if our earthly house of'| 
to her face. | this tabernacle were dissolved, we have a 

“ Why do you weep ?—please tell me.” | building of God, an house not made with 

“ ! sir,” she replied, “I cannot do| hands, eternal in the heavens. 
enough for Jesus.” We Kyow—that when He shall appear, 

« Do you think you love Jesus ?” we shall be like Him ; for we shall see Him 

«“ Oh! I know I love Jesus.” as he is. 

“ How long have you loved him ?” Ye Kyow—that He was manifested to 

« Ever since I was eleven years old.” take away our sins. 

“ How old are you now?” i gi 

“T am thirteen, and past.” THE INFANT'S BURIAL. 

“ Are youa member of any church ?” *Twas noon-day in a city’s street, and crowds were hurrying 

« T am a member of a Baptist church.” ; 

«“ What did you expect to do in coming 
here ?” 

« T expected to distribute my tracts, but With curious sir they gazed around in lght and Joyous moo 
Tam so disappointed,” and the last word  qitearing trough tecrowded street colin teats bi arin 
she pronounced with deep emphasis. | The mother followed at his side, no covering on her head, i 

She said that her father and mother were | In sorrow going forth to seek a burial for their dead ; 
also members of the same church—that | Asin its litte comm-bed the pauper child passed by: = °° 
they were Danes. A few gentlemen gather- Noone, save they the gallant brave who hushed thelr martial 
ing round, said a few words of affectionate And stood in silent reverence before the unknown dead ; 
encouragement. She brushed the tears St. ee ee rn ees ee 
away, put on the look of cheerfulness and | 7° prayer, © Mat “14 Belle Poule” shall have thelr earnest 
hope, disappeared down the stairway, | - 
and passed into the thronged and busy| TEXTS TO FIND AND QUESTIONS TO 
street. ANSWER. 

“Oh! what a dear disciple of Jesus,”| 9. Who is the brother of him “who is 
said a gentleman, to whom she had given slothful in his work ?” 
her name and number. “ Who knows what} 10. Who was commended by God for 








ny» 
With worldly cunning on their lip, and coldness in their eye. 
Within their midst a little id of naval sailors came ; 
Their dress bespoke a foreign land, they bore De Joinville’s 
| name. 


—-@-— 





~~ what to pass over, till you have read 
it > 

“But, papa, Tam sure just reading it 
once, quite quickly, would do me no harm.” 

“ Arthur, why is your mother always so 
careful to keep the bottle of laudanum 
locked up ?” 

“ Because it is poison, of course.” 

“Ts laudanum the only poison in the 
apothecary’s shop ?” : 

“No, papa, ; there are many others.” 

“Yes, and of many kinds, which may 
hurt a man in various ways. Some will | 
bring a deadly sleep upon you; others, vio- | 
lent pains and convulsions. You may die 
from swallowing one kind, or allowing an- 
other to touch an open scratch and so get} 
into your blood, or by breathing another-| 
kind into your lungs. A sensible man will 
handle them all most cautiously ; a ibl 
child will not touch them at all. But there | 
are worse and more deadly poisons than any | 
kept by the apothecary. Which is of most 
importance, my son, to you and me—our 
soul or our body ?” 

“ The soul, of course.” 

“ Why ?” 

“ Because it must live forever—in heaven | 
or hell.” | 

“Then, is not the poison which would | 
destroy our souls to be more dreaded and 
avoided than what would merely injure our 
poor mortal bodies ?” | 

“ Yes, papa.” 

“ Well, I believe that fatal poison is con- 
|tained in your scarlet book, which I have 
locked up from you, just as your mother 
locks up the laudanum. The writer of 
that book is a wretched man, who is poison- 
ing the souls of his fellow-creatures. He 
does not himself believe in God, and by his 
writings he is destroying the faith of others, 
jand at the same time those moral virtues 
| which can never stand long if the founda- 
tion of Christian faith is undermined. And 
all this is done in the most dangerous way 
—under the form of most interesting stories. 
When you are older, and your faith and, 
knowledge confirmed, you might, I hope, | 
read the book, and note and loathe its errors. 
But, meanwhile, my dear boy, be as much 
afraid of reading poison as of swallowing it. 











good that little girl may do in this cold, lost | “ labor and patience ?” 
world of ours. Oh! that our churches} 11. Who 
were full of such children !” | hearts into the love of God ?” 

Will our little readers copy and follow) 12. To whom did Jesus say, “ My king- 
the example of this young disciple? She dom is not of this world ?” 
was in earnest. With tracts in her hands,| 13. What country is spoken of as being 
she sought to do something for Jesus. So | “‘ exceeding proud ?” ; 
do you, dear children, work for Jesus—{| 14. What lesson may be learnt from the 
Examiner. 


aN te TET | low ? 
ANECDOTE OF A CHILD. 15. Where is God said to be a “ sun and 
shield ?” 


A gentleman was, some little time singe, | # §2! Siok :: , 
called upon to visit a dying female. He, 16. Whois said to have “lightly es- 
quickly obeyed the call; and entering the|teemed the Rock of his salvation ?” 
humble cottage where she dwelt, he — | ANSWERS TO QUESTIONS LAST WEEK. 
in an adjoining room, an infant voice. e | (1) Psa. Ixx. 17. (2) cvi. 32, (3.) Isa. xiv. 22. (4.) 
tebe ape found that it was the child of sav. *e.) Bkod. xl » ies. A pete eater 
the poor dying woman, engaged in prayer. | 

“O Lord, bless my poor mother,” cried | 
the little boy, “and prepare her to die. O | 
God, I thank thee that I have been sent to 
a Sunday school and there have been taught 
to read my Bible, and there learned that 
when my father and mother forsake me, | 
thou wilt take me up. This comforts me, 
now my poor mother is going to leave me. 
May it comfort her, and may she go to 
heaven ! and may I go there too! O Jesus, 
pity a poor child, and pity my poor dear 
mother, and help me to say, ‘Thy will be 
done!’ ” 

He ceased, and the visitor, opening the 
door, approached the bedside of the poor 
woman, | 


Prov. xvi. 32. 





aitiicanh 
PRAYER. 

Our Father which art in heaven, we con- 
fess how often we have sinned against thee 
—how much sin there is in all we think, and 
say, and do. O forgive us, for Jesus’ sake. 
And help us to love him more who died for 
our sins; and to show our love by trying 
more every day to do the things that please 
him. May the Holy Spirit make our hearts 
new, and teach us to hate and fear all that 
is evil, and love all that is holy. Make us 
kind, and gentle, and forgiving to each oth- 
er; take away all anger and bad tempers 
from our hearts. Hear us for Jesus’ sake. 


Amen, 
Wane eres, 


“ Your child has been praying with you,”| Isnt it rather an odd fact in natural history 
said he: “ { have listened to his prayer.” | that the softest water is caught when it rains 

“« Yes,” said she, making an effort to rise, | the hardest ? 
“he isa dear child; thank God, he has | 
been sent to a Sunday school. I cannot | 
read myself, but he can, and he has read the 
Bible to me; and I hope I have reason to | 
bless God for it. Yes, [ have learned from} 
him I ama sinner; I have learned 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
TWO POISONS. 
« Papa,” said Arthur Wilson, one eve- 


is it that must “direct our} 


Never begin a new author until you have 
asked myself, or some other friend whom 
you can trust, if the work is safe and suit- | 
|able for you. Pray for the blessing of God 
| upon all the studies to which we direct you; 
,and above all, study and value the Book, 
| God’s own precious word, where, in every | 
| page, you may find food and medicine for 


|stork, the turtle, the crane, and the swal-| both mind and soul.”—Fémily Treasury. | 


abimnterts 2: 
|THE FIFTH PETITION IN THE LORD’S 
PRAYER. 

A teacher one day explained to his class 
the meaning of the fifth petition inthe Lord’s 
prayer,—* Forgive us our trespasses, as we 
forgive them who trespass against us.” 

A little boy belonging to the class was 
soon after saying the Lord’s Prayer as usual 
with his mother, and when he came to the 
fifth petition, he stopped and began to weep 
bitterly. When questioned, he told his 
mother that he could not go on saying the 
prayer, because he had quarreled with his 
little sister and he had not made friends 
with her, and he dared not pray for the for- 
giveness of his sins, because, when he tried 
to say the prayer, it always seemed as if 
|he were saying,—* Forgive not my tres- 
| passes, because I have not forgiven my lit- 
|tle sister.” His mother took him to his 
‘sister and made peace between them, and 
| then the little boy said his prayer,—a prayer 
| not of the lips, but of the heart. 

Young reader! when you say the Lord’s 
| prayer, are you equally conscientious? Is 
| your prayer a lip-prayer, which is displeas- 
|ing to the Lord; or a heart-prayer, which 
he will hear ? 


ooh-wtiteaed 
THE SPOILED FROCK. 

In a house, one day, a young child was 

| found secreted alone in a spare room. The 

maid, on entering, saw in the child’s hand a 

|pair of scissors, and at her feet part of a 








from of Jesus Christ; and I do—yes, 
I do, as a poor sinner—put my trust in 
him. I hope he will forgive me ; I hope he 
has forgiven me. I am going to die; but I 
am not afraid. My dear child has been 
the means of saving my soul. O how 
thankful am I that he was sent to a Sunday 
school !” 
a 
A NEW YEAR’S RESOLVE. 

«“ Mamma, I mean to begin the new year 
to love Jesus.” So said a sweet little girl 
of six summers, 

“ But,” said her mother, “how do you 
know you shall live to the new year ?” 

Emma dropped her eyes upon the floor, 
and sat for some moments in silence. At 





length she looked up, the tears glistening in ' [ have not read it myself, but I know the 


her eyes, and said, 


live.” 


And by the side of her dear mamma she | 
\ knelt, and repeated the words of a favorite story which I began last night, and 


@ hymn. 


“Jesus, I give myself to thee.” 


“ Perhaps I shall not. I will begin now, man, anda very bad man, who writes things 
and then, mamma, I shall be a Christian that it would be very wrong in me to allow 
when the new year begins, if God lets me you to read.” 


> A sweet season followed. Before a week over all that is wrong.” 
= had passed away, Emma hoped she had given | Y 


ning, ‘will you give me the key of the 
bookcase in your study ?” 

«“ Why, my boy ?” 

«T wish to take out a book.” 

“« Which book ?” 
| ‘A book from the high shelf.” 
| “That is not answering my question.” 
| “A scarlet , papa; I am not sure o 
|the name. I wish to read it this evening.’ 
| Who gave you that book, Arthur ?” 
, One of the boys at school. He said 
there were nice stories in it, and I began one | 


| bluesilk frock, which she had dropped on see- 
|ing the door open. A smouldering burning 
was in vain trying to blaze in the grate, and 
the room was full of smoke. ‘ Oh, Smith,” 
said the child, « don’t tell what I am doing, 
and I will tell you. I have had an acci- 
¢, dent, and spilt a bottle of ink all over my 
, | frock, and mamma will be so angry, and I 
|am so frightened. I am trying to burn it, 
‘and then she will never know. She told 
me not to touch the ink, so I have thrown 
the bottle through the window.” 





jof 3 Was i you, pape, whe locked it Did not this child forget that God was 
isa looking at her? 


ads Yes.” 
«“ Why did you do so?” 
« Because I did not wish you to read it. 


Why did she not go to her mother and 
honestly confess her fault ? 
See how apt we are to make bad worse, 


|name of the writer well; he is a French-| when we once begin to do wrong, 








CLARK’S SCHOOL VISITOR, 
VOLUME IV. 
A ht P Monthly Day School Paper, containing Read- 
, Poy —s Dialogues, Music, Stories, &c., ‘or eholars 
“Tam sure, papa, that was a very nice | ¢verywhere. 
wih | SOMETHING NEW! 
r | . ited with a colored border, a feature 
very much to finish it. Will you not give | ycrtoiore unknown ainong papers. 
|it to me just for this evening! I will pass| an Annual Pictorial Holiday School Visitor is furnished to 
bscriber, 
©‘ferms, 20 cents & year. To teachers and clubs, only, 40 cents. 
| Send for a men. Address CLARK & DAU as, 





| Arthur looked much vexed. 


Mr. Wilson smiled. 


“How will you) Publishers, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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MULTUM IN PARVO.—The greatest discovery of the 
2 ee ee Sag 3 cures Stl manmes of a 
speedily effectually. For eale everywhere at only 25 cents 





GOOD CHEER FOR THE HOLIDAYS! 
The Aimwell Stories. 


OSCAR ; or, the Boy Who Had His Own Way. i6mo. 63c. 
OLINTON ; or, Life in the Country. 16mo. 63 cents. 
BELLA ; or, Turning Over a New Leaf. 16mo. 63 cents. 
WHISTLER ; or, The Manly Boy. 16mo. 63 cents. | 
MARCUS ; or, The Boy-Tamer. 16mo. 63 cents. | 
JESSIE ; or, Trying to be Somebody. l6mo. 63 cents. | 
ae six volumes are put up uniformly, in an elegant box, for | 
| 
By, sleet oumat, this is the most popular series of chil- 
dren's in the market. It tells such pleasant stories of 
city and country life, of in-door games and out-door sports, of 
studies at school and amusements at home, of the Joys and 
troubles CY boys and girls, that children never get weary of 





Peter Coddle’s Trip to New York. 


This amusing game was the last invention of the author, and 
van be played by any nut lidre n or adults. It is really 
three games in one, an changing. In 
heat boxes, 37 1-2 cents. 


BANVARD’S AMERICAN HISTORIES. 
PLYMOUTH AND THE PILGRIMS. l6mo. 60 cents. 
NOVELTIES OF THE NEW WORLD. lémo. 60 cents. 
ROMANCE OF AMERICAN HISTORY. 16mo. 60 cents. 
be SCENES IN THE OLD FRENCH WAR. lé6mo. 

cents. 


The series bound uniformly, in a neat box, $2.50. 


Well fitted to allure young readers from story-books to the 
study of history. 





Chambers’ Heme Book; or Pocket | 
Miscellany. | 


6 vols. 16mo. cloth, gilt backs, in an elegant box, $3. 
series contains a fund of valuable information and 

amusing incident, and is admirably adapted to the School and 
the Family Library. j 
THE POOR BOY AND THE MERCHANT PRINCE. l6mo 

75 cents. 
THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN. lémo. 75 cents. 

These volumes, by Rev. W. M. Thayer, founded on the noble 
lives of Amos Lawrence and Mary Lyon, inspire boys and girls | 
to high aims and useful lives. 


YOUNG AMERICANS ABROAD. 16mo, 75 cents. 
It is not often that a company of school-boys take a trip to 
Europe, and the record ot what they saw and talked about 
— to all young readers a good idea of what is worth seeing 
in Europe. | 


THE ISLAND HOME ; or Young Castaways. 16mo. 75 cents. | 
Some priqt boys have thought this more interesting than 
even ‘* Robinson Crusve,”’ or “The Swiss Family Robinson,” 
because of its boyish adventures and perils. | 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of 
Home Education and Entertainment. l6mo. 75 cents. | 
An inexhaustible mine of instructive amusement for the | 
long winter evenings. | 


NEWCOMB’S WORKS. | 

KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN to Guide them in the Path 
of Peace. lémo. cloth, 42 cents. | 

A simplé‘and beautiful exposition of the doctrines and duties | 
of the Gospel, in language and with illustrations adapted to 
children. 

Any one of these works will be sent by the Publishers, post 
paid, on receipt of the price annexed. 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 


THE MOST EXCITING, INTERESTING | 
AND INSTRUCTIVE BOOKS | 

Ever offered to the Young People of America. | 

8. C. PERKINS, Agent, Boston. | 


HINNEY, BLAKEMAN & MASON, New York issue this 
day the following four books. They are um 
country for their great interest, and adaptation to the minds of 
all readers, their mechanical execution, and in fact, in every 
xint which constitutes a good book. ey are elegantly 
und, in uniform style, put up in neat boxes, and styled 
*“ LIBRARY OF TRAVEL AND ADVENTURE.” 


HUDSON'S BAY ; 
Or, Every-day Life in the Wilds of North America. 
By Rosert Micuaer Batantyxe. One volume, beautifully 
illustrated. Price 75 cents. 
THE YOUNG FUR TRADERS ; 
A Tate or tae Far Nortu. 
By the same author. One vol., illustrated. Price 75 cents. 


THE CORAL ISLAND ; 
A Tate or THE Paciric OCEAN. 
By the same author. One vol., illustrated. Price 75 cents. 
UNGAVA ; 
A Tare or Tue Esquimavx. 
By the same author. One vol., illustrated. Price 75 cents. 


‘ 
“These are charming books, and will be the delight of high- 
spirited boys. ‘They are full offun and adventure. e de- 
scription of hunter life in the rl 
manners at the trading-stations of the Hudson Bay Fur Com- 
pany are excellent, an e unmistakable signs of being 
drawn from life. The adventures and escapes are very excit- 
ing, and told with great freedom and spirit. They are the 
most fascinating books of the kind; and fortunate will those 
youngsters be who find them hanging on the Christmas-tree.” 
—London Atheneum. 52—3w 


BURNETT’S COCCGAINE. 
Acompound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
air. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without an 


equal. 
Me prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
It is not greasy or sticky. 
It leaves no disagreeable odor. 
It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 
It affords the richest lustre, 
It remains longest in effect. 
1t costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 

Mussrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the sslutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Uil—(Cocoaine.) 

For mavy months my hair bad been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my head 

came gradually more and more inflamed, +o that could 
Ret touch it without pain. This irritated condition I 
attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice of my physician, to whom you had shuwed 
your process of purifying the Oil, | commenced its 
use the last week in June. The first application allayed 
the itching and irri:ation ; in three or four days the red- 
ness and tenderness disappeared— he hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new bair. I trust that 
others, similar.y afflicted, will Ts to - -_ same 

edy. ours very truly, 
ae SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (vo matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several ne It is 
conceded by all who have used it to be the best and 

| ebeapest Hair Dressing in th» World. 
Prepared by JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For sale by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 

— 
' 
| 





WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON, 
' DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Boeks, 
—AND— 
Theological Literature ; 
Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS ; Publishes VESTRY 


HARP, by Rev. N. M PeRkins, a most popular and ap- 
t — a’ Hymn Book. for Social M 
hools. 
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GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 
& most series of Books 
for Children, 





ENTITLED 
THE PERCY FAMILY, 
BY REV. DANIEL C. EDDY. 

The first volume with Beautitul Illustrations, covering 

A VISIT TO IRELAND, 

blin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 
to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and other world-famed places, with many 

charming Irish scenes, is 

ALREADY PUBLISHED. 


The second of the series, entitled 
Through Scotland & England, 


l6mo. Price 63 cts. 


With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and 
Drylugh, 


isits to Edinburgh and other cities, a Tour down 
into England, with accounts of the People, Manners and Cus- 


anufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac- 
small com; in- 


| toms, 
4 ing much readable information in a very 
teres! 


e to young and old, 
IS THIS DAY PUBLISHED. 


Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 
beautiful volumes, which are finely tllustrat- 


ed. They will be found pure in morals, instructive and enter- 


ing, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 





CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 


Westminister Abby 
Crystal Palace of 1838 
ames Tunnel 
| A day among the Liens 
A Sabbath in London 
Views of Street Life 
Windsor Castk & 


Arrival at Glasgow 
Photographs of Edinburgh 
Among the Highlands 
Pilgrimage to Sacred Shrines 
Serpentine Tower in England 
London from St. Paul 


e Royal Family Hampton 





Tower of London White Clifts of Dover [Court 
A. F. GRAVES, 
24 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 43 


MARTIN L. BRADFORD & CO.’S, 
142 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Importers of Cutlery, Hardware, Skates, and Fishing Tackle 


18 THE PLACE WHERE THE BOYS CAN BUY BOXES CONTAINING 
A Whole Sett of Carpenter's Tools, 
ALL KINDS OF SKATES, 
EVERY SORT OF JACK KNIVES AND POCKET K NIVES 
GARDEN TOOLS, FISHING RODS, LINES, HOOKS, 
Setts of Mathematical Drawing Instruments. 

IT IS THE PLACE, TOO, WHERE THE GIRLS CAN BUY 
SCISSORS, NEEDLES, 

Ladies’ Companions, 


Containing Scissors, Bodkin, Tape, Needles, Thimbies, 
Pen Knives, Glove Hooks, Crotchet Needles, &c., 


SCHOOL PENKNIVES, 


| 
Collars for their little dogs, Hooks to button their Gaiter Boots. 


Girls’ Skates, 
Presents for their Fathers and Brothers ; 
AND THE PLACE WHERE THE 
PARENTS OF THE GIRLS AND BOYS 


Buy all sorts of CUTLERY for THE TABLE, and all kinds ot 
HARDW ARE for Family Use. 49—tf 


ELEGANT JUVENILES FOR THE 
HOLIOAYS. 
A NEW FAIRY BOOK! 
Fairy Dreams, OR WANDERINGS IN ELF Lanp. 
eat Mrs. J. G. Austin, on tinted paper, and richly — 


DANDY JACK, 
crs EqvuestaiaN Perrormer. 
Splendi strated by Hammatt Billings Esq. 50. 
JACK AND HARRY. 


By Mary and John Howitt. Tinted paper. 

| trated. 

| . 

| FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS. 

| And other pretty stories of my Childhood. By Frank. 
Splendidly illustrated. § 

| nd a great variety of New Juveniles, to which the atten- 
| tion of the trade is solicited. 


| J. E. TILTON & CO., 
| 161 Washington St., Opposite Milk Ste, 


Splendidly itilus- 
31,00 


paae ih 


| WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
| ARY, PICTURIAL EDITION, 


1,500 Iilustrations. 
1750 PAGES. 
PRICE: $6,50. 


SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


G. & C. MERRIAM, SPRINGFIELD, mass. 
Tt has retained all the good of its predecessors, and has added 
new and valuable improvements. * * * * Hon. Horace 


Mann has said : “ It is the best defining Dictionary in the Eng- 
lish Language,” and eminent scholars and orators, like Daniel 
Webster, Wm. H. Prescott, and others, have declared them- 
selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of Its defi- 
nitions. * In this respect, (pronunciation) Webster's works 
to us at least as good and authoritative as any we have seen. * 
These alterations (orthography) appear to us not only reasona- 
| ble, but also popular, when we are told that ten million school 
books are annually published in the United States, compiled by 
authors who recognize Webster as their standard of orthogra- 
phy. ‘oo high praise cannot be bestowed on the execu- 
tion of the wood cuts. To ape these cuts all by themselves 
\ 1s an advantage, because they could thus be printed on better 
| paper, and be easier and to greater advantage classitied under 
| distinct heads. * * A table of Synonyms, by Prof. Goodrich, 
} orouaaias seventy quarto pages, and containing over 20 
| words, the meaning and use of which are shown more clearly 
and minutely than in any other work with which we are ac- 
| quainted. * * * No unimportant and arbitary compounds 
| have been admitted in the appendix of this edition. * * * 
| That a volume like this, of 1750 quarto pages, handsomely got 
| Up. profusely illustrated, alike substantial and attractive, and 
| embodying an amount of literary labor found in few other 
works, can = sed as low as this is, is one of the marvels 
| of modern skill and enterprise.— Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 


| 1859. 
| “GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
| GET THE CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 
4a” Specimen pamphlets of the new features sent by mail 
on application. 47—2m. 





BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
1859. 
UNRIVALLED STOCK OF BOY8’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
ties 
Wholesale. 


| XO" A superb assortment, well worthy the examina- 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewhere. 


GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 North Street. 39 











HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
JOSEPH L. BATES, 
No. 129 Washington Street, 

Has now ready for sale, a choice stock of 
RICH FANCY GOODS, 
Comprising many new and beautiful articles, selected with 
reference to the 
‘HOLIDAY SEASON. 

The opportunity for purchasers to make selections of 
APPROPRIATE GIFTS 

For every one, is unequalled. 
Ne. 129 Washington Street, 


Four doors north of School street. 5i—3w 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








“YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, JANUARY 5, 1860. 








THE COMPANION TO ITS FRIENDS, 
The old year has left us. The cold winds 


have mourned its death, and now the New| some new 


Year, fresh from the hand of God, has come to 
fill its place. 

Should you live dear reader, the hours, and 
days, and months of this New Year, must come 
to you, bearing with them sad or joyous ex- 
periences of this changeful life, ding to 





me 

make fine birds,’’ I think fine birds deserve fine 
feathers. I hope you will visit us during 1860, 
and as I — to visit Boston about Christ- 
mas time, I will bring you something to hel 
pay for your trouble, and perhaps will find 
uaintances for you. 


pectfully yours, E. D. C. 





VARIETY. 





THE FUTURE RUSSIAN EMPEROR. 





the will of Him who ‘ doeth all things well.’’ 

Live for God and for eternity : 

A hearty greeting, and a happy New Year| 
to you all, dear friends. A Happy New Year?) 
Yes ; but not alone in the gratifications of this 
life, but in noble, earnest lives, moulded by 
love to Christ ; the record of which the swift- 
winged year shall bear before you to the 
Courts of Heaven . 

Happy is he whose treasure awaits him 
there. 
LAND CRABS. 

It is a wonderful sight to see the land crabs 
as they leave their habitation in the mountains 
in the months of April and May, on their way 
down to the sea side to cast their spawn in the 
sand. When I was in the Bahama Islands 
last year, | witnessed a scene of this kind, and 
certainly it was one | shall never forget, if I 
live to be a hundred years old. 

Down came the host of crabs like an army 
of soldiers. Out from hollow trees ; out from 
the clefts of rocks ; out from holes which they 
had dug for themselves in the earth ; out, in 
short, from every possible nook and corner 
came forth the crabs, until the whole ground 
for miles around was entirely covered with 
them. 

On they crept and crawled in a perfectly 
straight line for the sea. Rarely did they turn 
aside on account of obstacles, but right ahead 
they went, over sticks, and stones, and stumps, 
and hills, and hollows. Truly it was a strange 
sight. Even if they met with a house in their 
route they tried to climb over it, and it was 
not till they found their attempts fruitless that 
they consented to take a round turn. 

In these marches the strongest and stoutes 
of the male sex go first. Then come the fe- 
males, Then the rear guard composed of sick- 
ly males and weak females. Thus they go in 
three separate divisions, and thus they went 
at the time when I saw them. 

The night is their favorite time for travel ; 
but if it rains by day they take advantage of 
the occasion. When the sun shines hot they | 
halt, and wait patiently till the cool of the} 
evening. | 

Arrived on the sea-coast they deposit their 
spawn. But such a scene as is then witnessed ! 
Thousands upon thousands of fishes of all sorts 
and sizes are there waiting their arrival. They 
know beforehand that the crabs will be down 
at the appointed season, and that their spawn 
will be strewn about the sand in immense 
quantities. This is a delicious morsel for Mr. 
Fish, Mrs. Fish, and all the little Fishes. As 
far as the eye can carry the sea is black with 
the finny tribes, all pressing forward to secure | 
their share: jostling, jumping, splashing, 
dashing, till the sea foams like a boiling caul- 
dron. 

Two thirds of the crabs’ eggs, or spawn, are 
devoured in this way ; the remaining portion 
are hatched in the sand. Ina few days mil- 
lions upon millions of little crabs may be seen 
quitting the shore, and travelling up the moun- | 
tains. These grow to maturity in five or six| 
months, and when April and May arrive, they 
follow the practice of their forefathers, and 
hasten down to the sea to deposit their spawn, 
and fatten a new race of fishes who will be | 
there to meet them. | 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. | 
Lynn, Dec.7, 1859. | 

My Dear Companion :—As I ama youth of 
scarce eleven years, and as it is the first letter | 
that I have ever written; you must not expect | 
much from me. 1 look forward with pleasure 





to the time for your visit, you have so many/one ; he turned about, put away his —_ | 
Jk. 


interesting stories and anecdotes to relate.— 
But I am sorry to say that I have not always) 
chosen 80 a companion as you are. 


some future day be Emperor of Russia :— 


‘* Walking on the Imperial Quay one bright 
frosty morning, the streets like glass from ice 
and snow, she saw a lady, accompanied by a 
handsome boy about seven or eight years of 
age, followed by a footman in a long scarlet 
coat. The handsome and comfortable dress of 


| the little fellow arrested attention ; for the lit- 


tle form was arrayed in a full short surtout of 


claret-colored velvet, lined and turned up with | 
sable, a little cap of the same material, bound | 
with the same fur, and loose trousers to match, | 
| which were stuffed into little boots with red 


tops. A train of carts placed upon sledges, 
each drawn by one horse, and laden with bales 


of cotton, was slowly toiling — rather near | 


the sloping side of the quay, which was trans- 
parent as glass. Several of the carts shad 
passed, when one, getting out of the line, kept 
slipping upon the more glassy part of the road, 


and all the struggles of the poor horse to get | 


into the beaten track again were unavailing.— 
Again and again the poor horse dragged the 
sledge up the road, and again and again it slid 
back to the lower part of the way. The poor 
animal tugged and tugged, doing his very ut- 
most to regain the middle of the road, but the 
weight of the cart was too much for him. The 


driver in a rage came up to the poor beast, and | 


struck the willing creature a severe blow across 
the back with a stick. In a moment the little 
boy pages short, and as the man continued 


| to beat the horse, the kind-hearted little fellow | 
went up to him, and raising his little arm with | 
Ie cuff and small clenched hand, and | 


its sab 
stamping his small foot on the pavement, 
seemed to command the man to give up beating 
his horse. 

‘The driver, looking up and seeing the 
scarlet livery of the footman, immediatel 
touched his hat ; and going round to the bac 
of the cart, pushed it with all his might, and 
at once pa the horse to gain the beaten 
part of the road. This seemed to satisfy our 
young hero, who at once proceeded on his walk, 
apparently quite rejoiced at having prevented 
cruelty to an animal, and induced the man ‘ to 
oo the life of his beast.’ 

‘* A little crowd had by this time gathered 
round ; and when one of them was asked who 
the little fellow could be, he replied, ‘ That is 
Nicholas, the son of Alexander; the future 
Emperor of Russia, please God to spare him.’ ”” 


A DOG IN THE ARMY. 


A soldier in the barracks at New London, 
Upper Canada, had a dog, named ‘ Toss,”’ 
which was a very useful friend to the soldiers 
in the regiment ; andif the truth must be told, 
‘* Toss’? was the means of preventing many a 
soldier from suffering the horrors of the 
** lash.” 

At stated times the sergeant went round to 
each sentry-box for the purpose of seeing if the 
soldier was doing hisduty. ‘ Toss’’ noticed 
this, and, strange to say, commenced going 
round regularly a short time before the sergeant, 
and gave warning of his coming. Sometimes 
on a cold day a poor soldier would through fa- 


tigue be drowsy ; but the moment ‘ Toss”’ ap- | 


proached the sentry, and saw his perilous po- 


sition, he would age the man’s coat or trow- | 


sers until he awoke him! You may be sure 
the soldier was very thankful to ‘‘ Toss.”” No 
wonder that the faithful creature was a favor- 
ite with the regiment ; for, long after hisdeath, 
** poor old Toss’’ was spoken of by the soldiers 
with affectionate remembrance. 


WHAT AM I GOING TO DOP 
One afternoon, a boy saw DF panne drop his 
purse. He picked it up and put it in his 
»cket, and was walking off with it. ‘* What 


am I going to do?’’ came into his mind ; and © 


the answer followed : ‘‘ I am going away with 
a purse of money that does not belong to me. 
This is not honest ; I shall be a thief if I do so. 
God has said, ‘Thou shalt not steal.’’’ In 
another moment he ran after the person, and 
gave up the purse. 


«« What am I going to do?”’ asked a boy who | 


took his fishing-tackle instead of his books, and 
was stealing out of the back-door of his father’s 
house. * f am going to play truant, deceive 
my parents, t my school, and go in the 
company of boys.”” The case looked a bad 


tackle, found his satchel, and ran off to schou 


These boys were saved from much evil by | 
Is it | stop) 


ping to think. Solomon says, ‘“‘ Ponder 


not strange that we boys are not willing to| the path of thy feet.” 


take the advice of our parents and friends, 
when we know that they do it for our best 

, and when we follow our own inclination 
+ leads us into trouble, and makes us unhappy ? 


My mother says she chose you for a companion |g city onc day, and, as he 


in her younger days, and wishes me to continue 
you as a companion another year, hoping I 
shall improve by your advice better than 1 
have in time past. Hoping you will remain, 
my Companion and I your friend a 1 time 
is the wish of W. iH. B. 


Worcester, Dec. 5, 1859. 


Dear Youth’s = nm :—Your letter gave 
me much pleasure. My mother says that you 
were introduced to her at her home in a neigh- 


GOOD TEMPERS. 

A gentleman was walking along the street of 
a little girl 
| who was cheerfully rolling her hoop, he cai to 
|her, ‘* You are a nice little girl ;’’ to which 
|she replied, patting her little brother on the 
|head, ** And Bobbie is a nice little brother 
|too.””? Here was good temper, which would 
|make this dear child “a child of the right 
|hand’”’ to her parents, and cause her to be 

| loved by all who are about her. 
| .A mother who was in the habit of asking her 
|children, before they retired at night, what 
they had done to make shen happy, found her 

silent 


a Trt, 





boring town, by your father, Boston 
bofore you wank yer old, and ** though so 
young anda little one you could both speak 


, | Young twi 


|" She spoke tenderly of habits and dispositions 
| founded on the golden rule,—‘‘ Do unto others 


A lady, travelling in Russia, tells the follow- | 
| ing story of the prince who will probably on 


as you would have them do to you.” Still 
these bright little faces were hepeh de silence. 
The = was gee 

** | cannot remem! sarthing, goed all this 
day, dear mother,”’ said one of the little girls ; 


“only one of my classmates was happy, be- 
| cause the hed:gsined the hand of the elite, and 


p |I smiled on her, and ran to kiss her. She said 


I was good. That is all, dear mother.” 

The other spoke still more tenderly :—* A 
little girl, who sat with me on the aS h at 
school, had lost a little brother ; I saw that, 
while she studied her lesson, she hid her face 
in the book and wept. I felt sorry, and laid 
my face on the same book, and wept with her. 

m she looked up, and was comforted, and 
pot her arms around my neck ; but I do not 
iow why she said I had done her good.” 
| _ These were children of good tempers,—chil- 
| dren whose pleasant dispositions would make 
|them children of the right hand to their pa- 
| rents. 





THE LITTLE ONE. 
Marr. xix. 13-15. 
And is it true what I am told, 
That there are lambs within the fold 
Of God’s beloved Son— 
That Jesus Christ, with tender care, 
Will in his arms most gently bear 
The helpless “ little one ?”” 


O yes! I’ve heard my mother say, 
He never sent a child awa 
That scarce could aoe A or run ; 
For when the parent’s love besought 
That he would touch the child she brought, 
He bless’d the * little one.”’ 


And I, a little straying lamb, 

May come to Jesus as [ am, 
Though goodness I have none ; 

May now ulded to his breast, 

As birds within the parent’s nest, 
And be his “ little one.” 


And he can do all this for me, 
Because in sorrow on the tree 
He once for sinners hung ; 
And having washed their sins away, 
He now rejoices, day by day, 
To cleanse the * little pne.’’ . 


Others there are who love me too ; 
But who, with all their love, can do 
What Jesus Christ has done ? 
Then if he teaches me to pray, 
| Tu —_ & to him and say, 
Lord, bless thy ‘* little one.”’ 


| Thus by this gracious Shepherd fed, 
And by his mercy gently led 

Where living waters run, 
My greatest pleasure will be this, 
That I’m a little lamb of his 

Who loves the ‘ little one.”” 


ANIMALS MENTIONED IN THE BIBLE. 





Ch. v.| Ch. V. 
Ass . Matt. 21 5)Hart . . Psalm 42 1 
Ape . 2Chron. .9 21| Hare Lev. 11 6 
Badger . Ezekiel 16 10) Heifer . Hebrews 9 13 
Bear . . 1 Sam. 17 34/Hind 2 Sam. 22 34 
Boar . . Psalm 80 13) Horse Psalm 32 9 
Bull . Hebrews 10 4/Kid 

Bullock . Psalm 50 9)Lamb . Exodus 12 
Calf . . . Luke 15 23|Leopard . Isaiah 11 6 
Camel . . Deut. 14 7}Lion 1 Peter 5 8 
Chamois . Deut. 14 5|Mouse . Lev. 11 29 
Coney . . Deut. 14 7|Mule . 2Sam.18 9 
Cow ... Isaiah 11 7/Ox .. . Deut. 2210 
Dog 1 Kings 21 19/Ram . . Exodus 29 1 
Deer . 4 23|Roebuck . Deut. 14 5 


1 — 
Dromedary Esther 8 10) Roe . 1 Chron. 12 8 








Ewe lamb 2 Sam. 12 3/ Sheep . « Gen. 4 2 
Fallow deer Deut. 14 5|Sow . . 2 Peter 2 22 
Ferret . Lev. 11 30/Tortoise . Lev. 11 29 
Foal . . Matt. 21 5/Unicorn . Num. 23 22 
Fox . Matt. 8 20) Weasel . . Lev. 11 20 
Greyhound Prov. 30 31 | Wolf . « Isaiah 65 25 
Goat . Deut. 14 4 

| (THE IRISH STATION MASTER. 


| Not long ago the Troy and Greenfield Rail- 
road Company established a flag station at 
North Williamstown, and installed a worthy 
native of the Green Isle as depot master. Pat 
was duly instructed in the duties of his office, 
and, among other things, that whenever there 
were an. engers to be taken up, a red fla; 
should be displayed. The next morning a re 
flag was waving. Of course, the train brought 
up. 
‘* Where are your passengers, Pat?’’ sang 
out the conductor. 

** Sure, then there are none at all !”’ 

‘* What did you pat up your flag for, then?” 

*¢ An sure, how dia I know but some one 
would want to get out ; tell me that?” 

The conductor didn’t stop to have his laugh 
out then.— Pittsfield Eagle. 


A BUSINESS FIRM. 


were accosted by a ragged youngster of Hiber- 
nian descent,who had converted a door way into 
,a ‘* periodical depot’? with some ten cents 
worth of stock. 

| * Aint you the feller wot prints the News- 
| paper called the Express ?’’ 

** Yes, we have that honor.”’ 

** Well, we think we can sell some at this 


ere depot.”’ 

« How many shall we send you ?’’ 

The embryonic Dyer scratched his head.— 
‘¢ Now that is a question as needs time to set- 
\tle,’? said he, with a business like air.— 
**« There’s two of us in this firm, and I never 
does anything without lting my b 
partner ! e’ll let you iow. "-iieaton Ex- 
press. 





BIRDS IN JAPAN. 

Birds are treated very kindly in Japan.— 
They are never killed for sport; and little 
troughs are scooped out in the tombstones, 
which priests fill ap cee with fresh wa- 
ter for their drink. During the stay of some 
American ships, a number of officers started 
one day to go shooting. Assoonas the Japan- 
ese saw the cruel death of their birds, they 
went to the captain and begged him to puta 





teed to such conduct. There was no more 
ird-shooting in Japan by American officers af- 
| ter that ; and, when the treaty between the 
two countries was luded, one dition of 
it was that the birds should always be protected. 





INDUSTRY REWARDED. 


Some years ago a number of ‘‘ navvies’’ were 
employed in cleansing a water-dam in a village 
|not one hundred miles from Sowerby Bridge, 
|in Yorkshire. One day, when the master went 

to see what progress they were making, he 
found only one man at work. On learnin 
that the other men were at the beer-house, 
drinking, he said to the one at work, 

‘* Thou seemest to bea steady man, I will 
find thee another job.” 

The gentleman then took him to work in his 
dyehouse. Tho navvy” that was has since 
risen by his industry, sobriety, and ability, and | 
is now fi in tensive dyeworks be- | 
longing to a Member of Parliament in the West 
Riding of. Yorkshire. 





A SWEET COMFORTER. 

An interesting incident occurred soon after 
Mrs. Judeon lett Calcutta. With health pros-| 
trated, surrounded by strangers, and a long) 
sea-voyage before her, the weight of her loneli- | 





ness and grief were at first almost insupporta- | 
ble. One day, while in her cabin } 


J 
PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED SOLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


This well known has been used very extensiv 
ly and with great success for the cure of — ws 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—Ine failure of LRUN asa remedy for Dy spe p- 
sia, a bad state of the blood, andthe numerous diseases 
Caused thereby, has arisen from the want uf such a pre- 
paration of LKUN as snail enter the stomach in a PRo- 
TuXIDs state, and assimilate at once with the bioud.— 
This want the Pe KUVIAN SYKUPsupphes, containing, 
as it does, lrou in the only form in whikh it a p. x ative 
for it to enter the circulaten, For this reason the rb- 
BUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures Gisecses in 
which other preparations of iron and other medicines 
have been found to be of no avail. 
yas following certiticate 1s trom well known citizens 

tom: 


ag 





he igned, having exp the beneficial 

effects of the FLKUVIAN SYKUP, do not hesitate to 

d it to the jon of the public. Kev. John 

Pierpout, Peter Harvey, Thomas A. Dexter, James C. 

Dunn, 5. H, Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
Amory, Rey Thos. Whittemure. 

Lestano: from Ulergymen.—The Rey. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘ | have been cured of a troublesome eutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PLKUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me great satistactiou to find that it is making 
its way into the confidence of the medica) profession, tor 
my sectied conviction is that it deserves the confidence, 
not of that profession alone, but of the public.’ 








soft little hand touched her arm, and a ve 
sweet voice said, ‘‘ Mamma, though I take the 
wings of the morning, and dwell in the utter-| 
most parts of the sea, even there shall Thy hand | 
| lead me, and Thy right hand shall hold me. Is 
|that true, Mamma?’’ ‘The bearer of this 
timely precious word of hope was her little son, 
a boy of six years, who had crept into the cabin 
unobserved. | 


ON EARTH AND IN HEAVEN. | 
A few weeks ago our little Ella passed over | 


the Jordan of death, in her sixth year, and now | 
knows how beautiful heaven is. The day be-| 
fore she died, her little sisters coming into the | 
room, she looked on them intently and sadly a 
moment, and said, 

‘*Ma, you will only have two little girls 
when I’m dead, will you? Yes you will, Ma; 
you will have two daughters in heaven and 
| two here, and brother Charley is in heaven.— 


you ?—three in heaven and two here.”’ 


LOOK OUT FOR THE RATS. | 

About six years ago, a young man in Phila-| 
delphia, attempting to catch a rat, was bitten | 
in the arm. ‘‘he wound was painful imme- 
diately after the occurrence, and the arm be- 
| came much swollen. Relief was however ob- 
| tained, and the injured limb seemed to be heal- 
ed. At intervals, however, it would become 
inflamed, and a few weeks since the diseased 
part became worse, and the symptoms assumed | 
a dangerous form. The sufferer lingered until 
| the 5th inst., when he expired. 
| 
| ——— | 
DON’T PLAY WITH ‘MATCHES.’ | 





Greenfield, Mass., a few days since. jay, 
mother had gone to the village to make pur- 
chases, and when she returned she found the 
house was on fire. With frantic efforts she 
endeavored to rescue the children, but without 
success. It is supposed the clothing of one of 
them was set on fire by playing with friction 
matches, and that the fire was communicated 
to the bed. 


ray | 
DANGEROUS HABIT. | 
The Harrisburg (Pennsylvania) Tel h 
says :—A lady had the habit of ee | 
teeth with pins. A trifling humor was the 
consequence, which terminated in a cancer.— | 
The brass and quicksilver used in making these 
pins will eecount for this circumstance. Pins 
are always pernicious to the teeth, and should 
never be used for tooth-picks.”’ 





| 


Paul McErlane was killed on Saturday, by 
attempting to jump on the front step of a! 
Tenth Street Railway car. It is a dangerous 
feat to attempt, and many injuries and even | 
deaths have resulted from rashness *in this par- | 
ticular. In stepping off from a cara person 
should always make a slight spring toward the | 
horses. Many persons are thrown down b 
neglecting this simple compliance with a law 
| of physics. To jump, while the car is in mo-| 
tion, at right angle from the vehicle, is very | 
dangerous. 


| ** E have known,”’ says Cicero, ‘‘ many sins 
by speaking, few by 
| therefore, more difficult to knuw how to be si- 
| lent than tospeak.”” And there is a Spanish | 
| proverb to the same effect: ‘‘ Any fool may 


| Walking down State street yesterday we babble, but it takes a wise man to hold his plied, without 
tongue.” } 


| Sxarsrs Beware!—The New York papers 
chronicle the death of a young man who lost | 
his life by skating till he was tired, and then | 
| lying down on the ice to rest. The cold struck 
| to his vitals, and he contracted a disease which | 
| speedily terminated his existence. 


‘Such is the pressure of the times in our 
town,” said a Birmingham manufacturer to 
| his agent in London,” that we have 
| workmen who will get up the inside of a watch 
| for eighteen shillings.” 
| Pooh! that is nothing compared to Lon- 
| don,’’ replied his friend ; ‘* we have boys here 
| who will get up the inside of a chimney for 
sixpence !”’ 
If you wish to increase the size and prom- 
|inence of your eyes, me keep an account of 
| the money you spend foolishly, and add it up 
| at the end of the year. 
Different sounds travel with different velocity 
—a call to dinner will run over a ten-acre lot 
| in a moment and a-half, while a summons to 
|return to work takes from five to eight 
| minutes. 





Ma, you will still have five children, won’t| +e 
| 8 


eeping silence ; it is, | 4 


The Mev. Warren Burton: ‘1 ao not hesita! recom- 
mend the PEKUVIAN SYRUP to any whose ts ren- 
der them liable to Heacache, Dyspeptic plaints, 

p ig, aN A ervous Affect aud 


igia, General Debulity.’ 
The Sev. Arthur B, Fuller: * butfering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exuaustion, and less of 
strength, | tailed to outain any reiief until | tried the Pe- 
ruvianu Syrup.’ 

The Kev. Lhos. Whittemore: ‘1 have been using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN 8YKUP. It gives me 
new viger, buoyancy of spirits, elastici'y of museie. I 
have no deubt, that in cases of paralysis like mine, bys- 
Pepsia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be admimstcred 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
eine in use among us.’ 

N. B.—vamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


|N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 


CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 
Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS, 


RAN teens MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
— There is no meuicine in so constant demand as the 
fain Killer, aud 1 caunot fancy the limit tu its sale did 
4 wiways Dave it on hand. flease send me forty-cight 
boxes without delay.’ 

v G. &. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen,Burmah, 
ayo:—* Lhere is « great demand tor your Pain Kilier at 


| this station. We consider it almost one of the neces: anes 
of life. Please forward tweive boxes (via Calcutia) by 


Oret opportunity. 1 enciuse draft on ‘Lieasurer of A. B 
M. Unwn for the amount.’ 

Kev. B. ©. Lhomas writes from Henthada:— 1 am 
sorry to say that | have no fain huuer now on hand, and 
have oot had for a month past. By some combination of 
circumstauces, tWO boxes reacheu me at once; 1 then 
thoug Ht it would be difficult to dispose of to much ; but 
itis sll gone, and 1 have ordered some trom ka:goon, 
bat fated to getit. Lhe factis, the Pain Killer is be- 
coming popular in these parte; not only among the na- 
tives, out also among the Dritish officers aud resiaents. 
diore has beeu buught by the natives of late than usual, 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 

Button, kng., June 4, 1859. 
Messrs. Perry Davis & Son: 
dirs,—l have very great pleasure in recon merdin 
your medicine. | was suffering a few weeks since with 
a P alled 5 hitis, a: d could scarcely take 
any food. 1 was recommended to take your Pain Killer, 
aud after taking a few doses, 1 was completely cured. 

(ours respectfully, THS. WILKINSUN,. 





Luke 15 29 | Three little girls Wks: Dalen ts | death: fan ise te have recommended the same medicine to many 


friends for different complaints, and in every in- 

M@auce it has had the desired effect of doing gcod, 4. W. 
: : MANCHEST&sR, Eng., May 31, 1859. 

Having tested the medicine called Fain KiLLeh, manu- 
factured by Perry Davis & Son of Providence, in the 
United States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of its 
great efficacy and usefulness. Two years ago 1 was sud- 
deuly atilicted witn a painful internal aisease, when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned from the States,) 
seeing my anguish, gave me a small quantity oe Pain 
Killer which he had brought witb him, and which 1 took 
internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate 
and 80 satistied was l of its vaiue as a medicine, that I 
immediately sent over to New York for nali a duzenof 
the large bottles, ana I am thankful to say it has proved 
to my family and to others wiv have used it, of inestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aud 
pain. Yours Truly, ‘ 
Sold by all deaiers in medicine 





THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
aT THE 
AQUARBRIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 


HIS magnificent dispiay of oneof the most fascinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly sor 
this establishment. They present us with a periect and 
striking illustration of 

Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
M. Admission 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
f 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTTER FROM REV. J. M. GRAVES. 
Messrs. B. O. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic a 
Central st. 
joston. - 













About the 10th November last I was sud: 
own with something like an attack of E; 
l remained uaconscious for some hours. is 
ness returned I suffered severe pain in back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme suffering. 
I bad good physicians, and remedies were repe.tedly ap- 

ving me any relief. After abo. t tight 

jays, I received a bot ach of your Compound Sarsspa- 
rilia, Cheriy Bitters, and Neuropathic Lrops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions. 
Within three hours after the first application of the 
Drops, | turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength i ased, so thatin a few days 

I was able to stand on my feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be very comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, | apply the Drops with a gpeedy and sure relief. 


J. M. GRAVES. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 








BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1°48. 36—tf 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No See 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Paros $la rean. Six — ros $5, PAYMENT m AD- 


BOUND VOLUMES 61 and 91,95. 


. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents 








~~ wa 


